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5« our story opens we see a wicked circus 
'magician "couht gatto" performing his infamous 
act at tue expense of our poor little friend- 
well, let us now just call him cimota mouse.~ 



T&NO SO AS EACH PERFORMANCE DRAGS ON 
"FOR OUR LITTIE MOUSE FRIEND, COUNT GATTO 
SCHEMES OP NEW WAYS IN WHICH TO TORTURE, 
POOR CIMOTA MOUSE... 
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rUK WE END Of COUNT GATTO'S ACT? DOES /T MEAN THE END OF Oilg UTTLB MEEE CIMOTA 
MOUSES CAREER.- LETS READ ON... 
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(MB LITTLE 
FRIEND 
C/MOTA MOUSE 

/* 
OUTFITTED 

BY THE 
W9/ LITTLE 
ATOM$. 



HEBE ARE SOME 
CLOTHES TO COMPLETE 
YOUR OUTFIT / 



/AND TWS IS M3UR 
I CONTAINER OF 
V U-Z35- PIL14 ' 




THEK -iOU ARE-. Wu'RE fill] 

read* mow. that little 
Button vou have oh 

yy\ifZ BELT-WILL HOLD 
•*WR #735" £WZ5/ 
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JflA© 50 ATOMIC /HOUSE EMBARKS UPON 
HIS ADVENTUROUS CAREER-. HELPING TO 
kEEP PEACE AND ORDER THROUGHOUT 
THE UNIVERSE... 
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"WHILE OUD MP FRIENPS ARE LOOKING FOi? ATOMIC 
MOUS£ LET US LOOK IN ANP SB? WUAT COUNT 6ATTO 
IS UP WO... 




THERE VOU ARE ME PGCW BEAU17.' NOW I AM J) 
MORE TWAN A MATCH FOR THAT &LL EATING / 
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Ok. BOBBIE... HOW ABOUT 
COOKING ME A GOOP MEAL ? 
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C'MON. ROBBIE.' I'VE GOT PLANS FOR YOU. ANP THIS 
TIME WE WONT BE B0THEREP BY THAT PEST" 
[s-, ATOMIC MOUSE.' 
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HA HA.. HE SHOULP BE "\ 
FINI^HEP ROBBING THE BANK.' 1 
L NOW TO DIRECT HIM BACK / 

TO ME .' ■ r^. -^ 
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^ J». HAPPeNEP TO POOR ATOMIC MOUSE. . - 




HA.' MY ROBOT COMES BACK TO ME WITH 
► , , , ANOTHER /MILLION POLLAPS.' 
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It was a very pleasant afternoon and 
Atomic Mouse thought he would take a sun 
bath. He moved some leaves aside from the 
ground and sat down with his back to a tree. 
His friend, Raro the Rabbit, watched him care- 
fully. 

"You are about the laziest mouse in this 
world. Too bad you don't have the energy 
of Atomic Mouse. He is the most famous 
animal in this world. Shame on you! Haven't 
you any ambition?" 

The mouse merely smiled and said to him- 
self what he had often said when others told 
him how lazy he was. 

"If they only knew who I really was! But 
I must keep my secret to myself. I will never 
be angry no matter what they say." He 
closed one eye and then the other and merely 
replied to Raro the Rabbit. 

"Moybe I am getting old. It is such a pleas- 
ant day I don't think anything could go 
wrong in this world. And now I am going to 
close the other eye and take a sunbath." 

But the Atomic Mouse didn't know about 
two boys. One was Fred Corley and the other 
was Pat Mathew. They were going to start a 
lot of trouble in the nice peaceful town of 
Centerport. And all because Fred Corley 
didn't listen to his mother when she warned 
him. 

"Never play on Pine Street. There is a 
closed pipe there that is dangerous. Some 
times the older boys remove the cover from it. 
You can fall into it. Never play on Pine 
Street." 

Yes, it was a very pleasant afternoon. Pat 
Mathew came over to see his friend Fred 
Corley. 

"I brought my roller skates with me. Ask 
your mother if you can go skating with me?" 



Mrs. Corley told her son he could go with 
his friend but he must return at four in the 
afternoon. 

. "Then I will have some milk for both of 
you and also some cookies. Skate along 
Henderson Avenue. Only cross a street when 
the traffic light is green. If you want to take 
off your skates and play, then go to the 
school playground. Remember that I warned 
you. Never play on Pine Street." 

The two boys put their skates on their 
shoes and started skating side by side. Some- 
how they kept on skating until they reached 
Pine Street. And there behind a wire fence 
they saw the metal cover on the ground that 
should have been over the pipe opening. 
There was. a sign in big letters which said: 
. "Keep Off, This Ground. 
It Is Private. 
Arid Also Dangerous," 
They took their skates off and climbed over 
the fence. Fred said it was Pat who suggested 
it. And Pat said it was Fred who suggested it. 
Soon they were both looking down the pipe. 
"My friend Jimmy told me that if you fell 
down this pipe you would land in China," 
said Fred. 

"He doesn't know what he is talking 
about," replied Pat. "My father told me this 
was an old gas pipe but they don't use it any 
more. |t is wide enough for either you or me 
to fall into it." 

Fred peeped over the', side of the pipe. He 
... thought he saw something like a dime inside 
the pipe. He bent over just a little more and 
a second later he fell into that pipe. 

"Help! Help!" he shouted as he kept on 
felling down and down. Then there was a 
curve in the pipe and he slopped falling. But 
he shouted for help. Pat was scared. He ran 



to the fence and began to cry. A man stop- 
ped and asked what was wrong. 

"My friend just fell down that pipe. Please 
help me get him out." 

The mouse was still enjoying his rest when 
Raro the Rabbit rushed past him. 

"Wait a minute," said the mouse. "What's 
wrong? Anything I can do?" 

"We are all looking for Atomic Mouse," 
replied Raro the Rabbit. "All the birds are 
flying and trying to find him. If you see him 
tell him to go' over to Pine Street. A little boy 
fell into a gas pipe. They have six fire 
engines there, three emergency police cars, 
and some men with drilling equipment. But 
they can't get that little boy out of the well. 
Seems he fell down until he reached a curve 
and is stuck inside that big pipe." 

The mouse waited until Raro the Rabbit 
went on his way. Then he turned around 
quickly to be certain that not a person nor 
animal nor bird was watching him. He took 
out a Uranium pill, number U-235, from his 
belt buckle which holds his pills. Then he 
swallowed the pill in a hurry. In a flash the 
little mouse became the Atomic Mouse. Now 
he was the most powerful creature in the 
world. He took one big leap and was on the 
top of a tree in a second. He looked towards 
the -direction of the city of Centerport. With 
his long range vision he was able to see all 
the people around Pine Street. He took a fly- 
ing leap and soon was soaring through the 
air at great speed. 

Mrs. Corley was watching the people try- 
ing to save her son. Big tears were falling 
from both of her eyes. 

"Please get my little boy out of that pipe," , 
she pleaded. "He is such a good boy. Do 
everything you can to save him." 

"Everyone is doing their best to save your 
boy," replied Police Chief John Anderson. 
"We put a small rubber hose down into the 
' pipe so your son can get fresh air. And we 
even were able to drop a telephone line with 
a phone at the other end of It. He can speak 
to us. And we can speak to him. But he is 
stuck in the curve in the pipe. The men are 
digging down into the ground. We hope to 
open a big hole in the ground. Then we will 
cut into the pipe and take out your son." 

Suddenly one of the men who was 
watching the rescue looked up into the sky. 
He saw an object flashing through in the 
direction of Pine Street. It got larger and 
larger and then the man recognized it. 

"Atomic Mouse is coming here!»e will save 



that little boy in the pipe." 

All the people cheered the arrival of the 
one creature in the world who was able to 
do almost anything. He had never as yel 
failed. As soon as Atomic Mouse touched the 
ground one of the men in charge of rescue 
operations went up to him. 

"We struck solid rock. We can't use blast- 
ing powder because it might crush the pipe. 
And it will take us a long time to drill 
through it. You can speak to the boy on the 
phone line we put into the pipe." 

The Atomic Mouse put the mouthpiece of 
the phone to his lips and spoke. 

"Hello, down there! This is Atomic Mouse 
speaking. I am going to move that big rock 
aside that is next to your pipe. Just keep up 
hope and in a few minutes you will be out of 
there." Then he turned to the Police Chief and 
said. "Get all the people out of here because 
I will need room to push up the dirt and 
rocks." 

In a few minutes the area was cleared. 
Mrs. Corley. spoke to the Atomic Mouse. 

"I know you will save my boy. But please 
hurry." 

The Atomic Mouse took one leap into tha 
air and with his two front paws began to 
push up the earth around the big rock. Then 
he moved the rock slowly away from th« 
pipe. With his X-ray vision he could see just 
where Fred Corley was stuck. in that pipe. 
Then he moved aside a section of the pipe 
ond lifted the boy up to the surface of the 
earth. ' '■?'', 

"My boy is safe " shouted Mrs. Corley os 
she took little Fred into her arms. All the 
people cheered this brave deed. But in, a 
second, Atomic Mouse was up into the air and. 
away. He always felt embarrassed when 
people crowded around him- to thank him for 
a brave deed. 

The sun was going down in the sky. And 
a little mouse was resting on the ground. 
Raro the Rabbit came up to him and shook 
him a bit. The mouse opened first one eye. 
And then the other eye. 

"You missed all the excitement," said Raro 
the Rabbit. "Atomic Mouse saved Fred Corley. 
and just in time. Five minutes after he brought 
that boy up to the surface, water entered the 
pipe. Why can't you have just a little energy. 
Why can't you be like Atomic Mouse?" 

And the little mouse closed first one eye. 
And then the other. He yawned and replied. 
"Why can't I be like Atomic Mouse? Why?" 
And then he , fell asleep. 
The End 
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MO THEN COUNT GATTO, THE FAMOUS VENTRILOQUIST 
GOES INTO HIS ACT*. 
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f GOODBYE FOREVEK, - ^id 
ATOMIC MOUSE .-M3ULL > 
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[U Oi/tf «£KO 47DA1/C -MOUSE DISAPPEAR FROM THIS 
"W FOREVER OR WILL HE OUTHTT COUNT GATTO AGAIN.. 




GSfHl HOW WILL HE 
EVER 6ET OUT OF THAT 
SHIP. HE'S LOCKED IN' 
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«>EE t THERE HE IS NOW. . . 
HE'S ABOUT 1© UN1> ON 
f THAT PUMBTf 
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OH, KING MP&s. WE ^ 
BRING VOU COUNT GflTD > 
RULER OF ALL .„„,, ^f 
EWTHMEN.' yr 
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HA. Hfif LITTLE CIMOTA MOUSE.' 
Til SHRINK YOU TO 
NOTHING.' 




^PICCOLO? 




i^/ 







/mows the it/weT""^ 
[ to take mv j 

\U235 PILL.' J 






, "^^^~ 




'■»«£(& 


V<~/ ^ 








^■rNK'\W O'"/ 






\ ■* 




vfll Hw 






\ \ 




% s** 3 * 






Ji 






/vfoMie^oWE 




JHCF AGAIN 

GArro-s 
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IS FOILEP 
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fi-a /£HMf 7AiF 

HAVE BEEN 

TERRORIZEP BY 

THEJ9CHEMW6 

COUNT GATTO.. 

FREE TO RESUME 

WEIR HAPPf 
PEACEFUL UVES... 





'ATCM f& THE NEXT /SSUe OF ATOMIC MOUSE.. 
ON you/? NE'S.'SSTAND SOON. 
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yo*/ / 4TART YOUR 470/W/C ^^52" PIN-UP *£RIE5 
f0l#S* WIT« T44I5 BEAUTiFULLV COLORED PICTURE. 



